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Well,my Legittimate, if this Letter fperd. 

And my inuention thriuc, Edmond the bafe 
Shall to’th’Legitimate: I grow, l prolper: 

Now Gods,(land vp for Baftards. 

Enter Gloucefier. 

Clo. Kent baniffi’d thus? and France in choller parted ? 
And the Sing gone to night ? Prcfcrib d his powre. 
Confin’d to exhibition ? All this done 
Vpon the gad ? Edmond, how now? What newes? 

Baft, So pleafe your Lordthip, none. 

Clou. Why fo earneftly fecke yon to put vp f Letter l 

"Baft, I know no newes,my Lord. 

CJIoh. What Paper were you reading? 

Baft, Nothing my Lord. 

Clou. No ? what needed then that terrible difpatcb of 
it into your Pocket ? The quality ofnothing, hath nor. 
fuch neede to hide it felfe. Let’s fee: come, if it bee no¬ 
thing, 1 {hah not neede Spe<5facles. 

Baft. I befeech you Sir, pardon irtee; it is a Letter 
from my Brother, that I haue not all ore-read; and for fo 
much as I haue perus’d, I finde u not fit for your ore-loo¬ 
king. 

Clou, Giue me the Lctter,Sir. 

Baft. I fiiall offend, either to detaine, or giue it: 

The Contents, as in part I vnderftand them, 

Are too blame. 

Clot*. Let’s fee, let’s fee. 

Baft. I hope for my Brothers iuftifieacion, hec wrote 
this but as an effay,or ufte of my Vcrtue. 

Cj Ion. re ads. This politic, andrtuerence ofAqe,makes the 
world bitter to the be ft of our times : kespes our Fortunes from 
vs, till our oldnejfc cannot re lit ft them. I begin to finde an idle 
and fond bondage , in the oppreffion of aged tyranny,who fwayes 
not as it hathpower, but as it ts fuffer'd. Come to me, that of 
this l may freak* more. If our Father wouldfleepe till/ wafd 
him f youjhouldenidy halft his Byuentiew for euer, and lute the 
belouedcfyour Brother. Edgar. 

Hum ? Confpiracy ? Sleepe till 1 wake him, you fhould 
enioy halfc his Reuennew : my Sonne Edgar, had hec a 
hand to write this ? A hcarc and braine to breede it in ? 
When came you to this ? Who brought it ? 

Baft. It was not brought mee, my Lord; there’s the 
cunning of it. I found it chrownc in t at the Cafement of 
myCloffer. 

Clou. You know the character to be your Brothers ? 

Baft. If the matter were good my Lord, I durft fwear 
it were his: but in refpeff of that, l would faine thinke it 
weienot. • 

Clou. It is his. 

Baft. It is his hand,my Lord : but I hope his heart is 
not in the Contents. 

(jlo. Has he neuer before founded you in this bufines? 

Baft. Neuer my Lord.But I haue heard him oft main- 
taine it to be fit,thac Sonnes at perfect age, and Fathers 
declin’d, the Father fhoulfl bee as Ward to the Son, and 
the Sonne manage his Reuennew, 

Clou. O Villain, villain: his very opinion in the Let¬ 
ter. Abhorred Villaine, vnnaturall, detefted, brutilh 
Villain*;; vvorfe then brutifh: Go firrah, feeke him: He 
apprehend him. Abhominable Villaine,where is he ? 

Baft.I do not well know my L.If it fhall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation againft my Brother,til you can 
deriue from him better tefliiuony of his intent, you fhold 
run a certaine courfe : where, lfyou violently proceed a- 
gainft him, miff aking his purpofe, it would make a great 
gap in your owne Honor,and fhake in pceccs.the heart of 
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bis obedience. I dare pawnc downe my iifcfoTrr*-. 
he hath writ this to fcele my affcaion to Ve ,L u 
to no other pi etence of danger. 3 1 Wonc r, j 

Clou. Thinke you fo ? 

Baft. If your Honor iudge it meet e, 1 will „i 

where you fhall heare vs confcrre of thii , n ,i k P ace l’ 0 ' 
_i_ r , ^ o. ^^anabvan a,._. 


— *•-w wwmvuc ui [fiij and h 

cular afiurancc haue your fatisfa&ion ^nd rh yan . Auri< 
any further delay, then this very Euening! at ^oui 
Clou. He cannot bee fuch a Monficr. Ed 

him out: windeme into him.I pray you *f ra ' !e W 

fineffe after your owne wifedome. I wonl^'n ® u ' 
felfe, to be in a due refolution. Vn Ratc my 

Baft. I will feeke him Sir, prefently. com .„, , , 
fineffe as 1 fhall find meanes.and acquaint vn 
<**• Thcfe la,, Ecl,pfe,in 
tend no good to vs : though the wifedomeofN ' P ° r ‘ 
reafon it thus, and thus, yet Nature finds it r„\lr CJn 
by the fequent eftfl, loue coole,,ftienJ^S 
Brothers dmide. Jn Cities, mutinies • in CcaJ 
cord ; in Pallaces, Won /and .he Bond„.S’ « 
Sonne and Father. This villaine of mine comes 
prediction; there’s Son againft Father, the Kinp f, c 

by«ofNa.„e thete.F.tber.getnfta.fde"^ « 

leenc the heft of our time. Machination,, holloj? 
trcacherie, and all ruinous diforders follow vs , 
to our Graues. Find out this Villa, 
thee nothing, do it carefully ; and the Noble & true .l! 
ted Kent bamfh’d; his ofFcncc,honefty.’Ti s fl rano . ^ r ' 
Baft. This is the excellent foppery of the world Z 
when we arc fickc in fortune,often the furfetsdfourbwn 
behauiour, we make guilty of our difafters, the Sun th t 
Moone,and Starres,as if we were villainescn neceffitic 
Fooler by heaucnly compulfion, Knaues, Theeucs ant 
Tteachers by Sphericall predominance. Drunkards,Lv- 
ars,and Adulterers by an inforc’d obedience of Plana’uty 
influence; and all that we are euill in, by a diuinc thru- 
ftingon. An admirable euafion of Whore-mafttr-nianj 
to lay his Goatifh difpofition on the charge ofaStatre 
My father compounded with my mother vnder theDra- 
gons taile, and my Nariiiitywas vnder Frft Mater, f 0 
that it followes, 1 am rough and Lcacheroos. I fhould 
haue bin that I am, had the maidenlcft Starreinthc Fir. 
mament twinkled on my baiftardizing. 

Enter Edgar. 

Pat: he comes like theCataftrophe of the old Comedie; 
myCueis villanousMelancholly, withafighelikeTow 

o’BedUm.-OthefeEclipfes do portend thefediui. 

fions. Fa. Sol, La, Me. 

Edg. How now Brother Edmond, what ferious con¬ 
templation are you in? 

Bail. 1 am thinking Brother of a prcditSlion Iread this 
other day, v/hat fhould follow thefe Edipfcs. 

Edg. Do you bufie your felfe with that? 

Baft. I promife you, the effe£h he writes of,fuccecdc 
vnhappily. 

When faw you my Father laft? 

Sdg. The night gone by. 

Baft. Spake you with him i 
Edg. I, two houres together. 

Baft. Parted youingoodtermes ? Found you nodif* 
pJcafure in him, by word, nor countenance ? 

Edg. None at all, 

Baft, Bethink your felfe wherein you may haue offer* 
ded him : and at my entreaty forbeare his prefence,vntill 
fome little time hath qualified the heat of his diSpleafure, 
which atthisinftanefo ragethinhim, that with the tnif- 

chiefe 
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^ofyour perfon.it would fearfelyalay. 

Edg. Sonic Villain e hsfthdone me wrong. 

Earn. That’s my feare, I pray you haue a continent 
forbearance till the fpeed of bis rage goes flower: and as 
I fay,retire with me to my lodging, from whence I will 
fitly bring you to heare my Lord fpcake r ptay ye goe, 
there’* key: if you do ftirre abroad,goc arm’d. 

Edg. Arm’d,Brother ? 

Ednt. Brother, 1 aduiie you to the beft,I am no honeft 
mjn.if ther be any good meaning toward you:I haue cold 
voU what I haue fccne,and heard: Buffaintly. Nothing 
like the iir. 3 ge,and horror of it, pray you away. 

Edg. Shall I heare from you anon ? Exit. 

Edm. 1 do fei ue you in this bufineffe: 

A Credulous Father, and a Brother Noble, 

Whofe nature is fo farre'from doing harmes. 

That he fufpedls noneon whofefoolifh honeflie 
My praftifes ride eafie :I fee the bufineffe. 

Pet me,if not by birth,haue lands by wit. 

All with me's meete,that I can faftiibn fit. farit. 


Scena Tertia . 


Enter Goner ill, and Steward, 

3.;. I 

Con . Did my Father ftrike nay Gentleman for chi¬ 
ding of his Foole? 

Ste . 1 Madam» 

Con, By day and nightie wrongs me^uery howre 
Hc flaflies into one grofl'e cnme,or other. 

That fets vs all at odi»: lie not endure it; 

His Knights grow riotous,and himfelfc vpbraides vs 
On euery trifle. When hc recurncs fromhutuing, 

I will not fpeake with him, fay I am fickc, 

If you come flacke of former feruiccs, 

You (hall do well, the fault of it Ileanfwer. 

Sr<r. He’s comming Madam, I heare him. 

CJon. Put on whac weary negligence you pleafe, 

You and your Fellowes: i’de haue it come to qudtionj 
Ifhcdiflaftcit,lethim to mySifler» 

Whole mind and mine I know in that are one. 

Remember what I hauefaid. 

Ste. Well Madam. 

( r jon . And let his Knights haue colder lookes among 
you : what growes of it no matter, 3 duife your fellowes 
fo,Ile write flraight to my Sifter to hold my courfe-pve- 
pare for dinner, Exeunt, 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Kent* 

Kent, If but as will I other accents borrow. 

That can my fpeech defufe 9 tny good intent 
May carry through it felfe to that full iffcie 
For which I raizd my hkeneffe. Now banifbt Kent, 
If thou canftkrue where thou doft ftarid condemn'd. 
So may itcomc,chy Matter whom thou IbU’ft, 

Shall find thee full of labours. 


Hornes within . Enter Lear and-Attendants. 

Lear . Let me not ftay a ioc tor dinner^ gogetarea- 
dy:hownow,what arc thou ? 

Kent. A man Sir. 

Lear, What doft thou profefle ? What would’ft thou 
with vs> 

Kent. I do profefle to be no lefle then I feeme; 6 feme 
him truely that will put nie in truft, tolouc him that is 
\ honeft,to conucrfe with him chat is v ife and laics lTttic,to 
feare iudgementjto fight when I cannot diode, and to 
cate no fifh. 

Lear. What art thou ? 

Kent. A very honeft hearted Fellow, and as poore as 
the King. 

Lear, ifthoubc’ft aspooie forafubici9:,as hee’sfora 
King,thou arc poore enough. What wouldft thou ? 

Kent. Setuicc. 

Lear . Who wouldft thou feruef 

Kent , You. 

Lear. Do’!} thou know me fellow ? 

Kent. No Sir ? but you haue that in your countenance, 
which I would faine call Mafter. 

Lear. What's that? 

Kent* Authority. 

Lear* Whac feruiecs canft thou do ? 

Kent . I can keepe honeft connfaile, ride, run,mnrre a 
curious tale in telling it, and delfuera plaine meflage 
bluntly : that which ordinary mcnarcfit for^ Iam qoal- 
lifted in,and the beft of mc/is Dilhgence. 

Lear . How old art thou ? 

Kent. Not fo ybung Sir to loue a woman for finging, 
nor fo old to dote on her for any thing. 1 haue yeares on 
my backe forty eight. 

Lear. Follow mc^thou fhalt ferue me ,if 1 like thee no 
worie after dinner, I will not part from thee yet. Dinner 
hojdinr.crvwhcrc’s my knauc^myFoolc ?iGoyou and ca J l 
my Foolc hither. You you Sirrah,where’s my Daughter? 

Enter Steward. 

Ste. So pleafe you-- Exit. 

Lear. What faicschc Fellow there ? Calf the' Clot- 
pole backe: wher's my Foble? Ho, I thinke the world’s 
afleepe,how now ? Where's that Mungrell ? 

Kntgk . He faies my Lord, your Daughters is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the flaue backe to me when I 
call'd him ? 

Knigh. Sir,heanfw ered mein the roundeft manner,he 
would not. 

Lear. He would not? 

Knight. My Lord, 1 know not what the matter is, 
but to my lodgement your Highneflc is not entertain'd 
vvith that Ceremonious affection as you were wont, 
theres a great abatement ofkindnefle appeares as well in 
the generall dcpendants 4 a$ in the Quke himielfc alfo^nd 
your Daughter. 

Lear. Ha i Saift thou fo> 

Knigh. I bcfccch you pardon me my Lord, if I bee 
miftaken, for my duty cannot befilcnc, when I thinke 
yourHighncfle wing’d. 

Lear, Thou but remembreft me of mine owne Con¬ 
cepcion, I hauepcrceiued a moft faint neg !cSt of late, 
which I haue rather blamed as mine owne lealous curio- 
fit!e,then 3s a very pretence and purpoie of vnkindnefle; 

I will looke further intooV: but where s my Foolc ? I 
haoeoot feenc him this two daics, 

Knight . Since my young Ladies going into France 

Sir, 
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